A peacock had wandered in from the marketplace which was next to the nearly empty courtyard where they sat at their table drinking the lemon-fixes.
The peacock stopped at a spigot near the edge of the courtyard and held its beak under the dripping tap. As it drank, its throat rippled up and down. Then the peacock walked slowly around some empty tables and headed in their direction. Halprin threw a wafer onto the flagstones. The bird picked it to bits there on the flagstones and ate the pieces without once looking up at them. 
